

















NUMBER V. 





By ADAM FITZ-ADAM. 





Io be continued every THURSDAY. 





THuuRsDAY, February the if, 1753. - 





[Conclufion of the ftory of Mrs. Wixson.] 

oa %) Return now to Mrs. Wilfon, whom 
» we left in ahackney coach, going to 
her own houfe, in all the mifery of 


: defpair and jealoufy. It was happy 





for her that her conftitution was 
\ good, and her refolution equal to it ; 
fhe has often told me that fhe paffed the night of that 
day in a condition little better than madnefs. 

In the morning her hufband returned ; and as his 
heart was happy and without fufpicions of a difcovery, 
he was more than ufually complaifant to her. She recei- 
ved his civilities with her accuftomed chearfulnefs ; and 


finding 








af 


- that-fhe-would be-glad to fee her. 
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finding that bufinefs would detain him in the city for 
fome hours, fhe determined, whatever diftrefs it might 
occafion her. to pay an immediate vifit to his miftrefs, 
and to wait there till the faw him. For this purpofe 
fhe ordered a coach to be called, ‘and in her handfomeft 
undrefs, and with the moft commpofed countenance, fhe 
drove direétly to the houfe.~ She enquired-at- the door 
if Mr. Roberts was-within ; and being anfwered no, but 
that he dined at home, the afked ,after his lady» and if 
fhe was well enough to fee comparly ; adding; that as 
fhe came.a great way, and had bufinefs with Mr. 
Roberts, fhe fhould be glad to wait for him in his lady’s 
apartment. ‘The fervant ran immediately up ftairs, and 
as ‘quickly returned witha meflage from his miftrefs, 
Mrs. Wilfon confeffes that \at thismoment, notwith- 
ftanding the refolution fhe had taken, her fpirits totally 
forfook her; and that the followed the fervant with her 
knees knocking together, and a face paler than death. She 
entered ‘the room where the lady’ was fitting, without 
remembring upon what, errand: fhe came; but the fight 
of fo ‘much beauty, and the elegance that adorned it, 
brought every thing to her thoughts, and left her with 
no other power than to fling herfelf into a chair, from 
which fhe inftantly fell to the ground in a fainting fit. 
THE whole houfe was alarmed upon-this occafion, 


_ and every one butied in affifting the flranger; but moft 


of all the miftrefs, who was indeed of a humane difpo- 
fition, and who, perhaps, had other thoughts to difturb 
her than the mere feelings of humanity. Ina few mi- 
nutes, however, and with the proper applications, Mrs, 
Wilfon began to recover. She looked round. her. with 


amazement at firft, not recollecting where the was; but 


feeing 








SPM ee 
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feeing herfelf fupported by her rival, to whofe care fhe 


- was fo much obliged, and who in the tendereft diftrefs 


was enquiring how the did, fhe felt herfelf relapfing into 
a fecond fit. It was now that fhe exerted ali the cou- 


rage fhe was miftrefs of, which together with a flood of 


, tears that came to her relief, enabled her (when the 


‘fervants were withdrawn) to begin as follows. 


‘« Tam: indeed, madam, an unfortunate woman, and 
“© fubje&t to thefe fits; but will never again be the occa- 
*€ fion of trouble in this houfe. You are a lovely wo- 
“« man, and deferve to be happy in the beft of hufbands. 


a 


‘ I have a hufband too ; but his affections are gone 


‘“‘ from me. He is not unknown to Mr. Roberts, though 


a“ 
al 


unfortunately Jam. It was for his advice and affift- 
*« ance that I made this vifit; and not finding him at 
“ home, I begged admittance to. his lady, whom 1 
*«« longed to fee and to converte with.” Me, madam ! 
anfwered Mrs. Roberts, with fome emotion, had you 
heard any thing of me? ‘“* That you were fuch as I have 
“« found you, madam, replied the ftranger, and had 
«© made Mr. Roberts happy in a fine boy. May I fee 
“him, madam? I fhall love him for his father’s fake.” 
His father, madam! returned the miftrefs of the houfe, 
his father did you fay? I am miftaken then ; I thought 
you had been a ftranger to him. ‘“ To his perfon I 
“ own, faid Mrs. Wilfon, but not to his chargcter ; and 
“ therefore I fhall be fond of the little creature. If it is 
“ not too much trouble, madam, I beg to be obliged.” 

T HE importunity of this requeft, the fainting at firft, 
and the fettled concern of this unknown vifitor, gave 
Mrs. Roberts the moft alarming fears. She had, how- 
ever, the prefende of mind to go herfelf for the child, 
and to watch without witnefles the behaviour of the 
ftranger. Mrs. Wilfon took it in her arms, and burfting 
into 
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into tears, faid, “ Tis a fweet boy, madam, would I 
“« had fuch a boy! Had he been mine I had been happy !” 
With thefe words, and in an agony of grief and ten- 
dernefs, which fhe endeavoured to reftrain, fhe kiffed the 
child, and returned it to its mother. 

I r was happy for that lady that fhe had an excufe to 
leave the room. She had feen and heard what made 
her fhudder for herfelf ; and it was not. till fome minutes 
after having delivered the infant to its nurfe, that fhe had 
refolution énough to return. They both feated themfelves 
again, and a melancholy filence followed for fome time. 
At laft Mrs. Roberts began thus. 

« You are unhappy, madam, that you have no child; I 
«“ pray heaven that mine be not a grief to me. But I con- 
“¢ jure you, by the goodnefs that appears in you, to acquaint 
“* me with your ftory. Perhaps it concerns Me; Ihave a 
_ prophetic heart that tells me it does. But whatever Imay 
“« fuffer, or whether I live or die, I will be juft to You.” 

Mrs. Wilfon was fo affected with this generofity, 
that fhe poflibly had difcovered herfelf, if a loud 
knocking at the door, and immediately after it the 
entrance of her hufband into the room, had not pre- 
vented her. He was moving towards his miftrefs 
with the utmoft chearfulnefs, when the fight of her 
vifitor fixed him to a fpot, and ftruck him with an afto- 
nifhment not to be defcribed. ‘The eyes of both ladies 
were at once rivetted to his, which fo encreafed his con- 
fufion, that Mrs. Wilfon in pity to what he felt, and 
to relieve her companion, fpoke to him as follows. ‘“ I 
«« do not wonder, fir, that you are furprized at feeing a 
“ perfect ftranger in your houfe; but my bufinefs is 


«‘ with the mafter of it; and if you will oblige me 
| “ with 
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« with a hearing in another room, it will add to the ci- 
*¢ vilities which your lady has entertained me with.” 
Witson, who expected another kind of greeting from 
his wife, was fo revived at her prudence, that his powers 
of motion began to return; and quitting the room, he 
conducted her to a parlour below ftairs. They were no 
fooner entered into this parlour, than the hufband threw 
himfelf into a chair, fixing his eyes upon the ground, 
while the wife addreffed him in thefe words. 
«« How I have difcovered your fecret, or how the dif- 
«© covery has tormented me, I need not tell you. It is 
** enough for you to know that I am miferable for ever. 
«© My bufinefs with you is fhort; I have only a queftion to 
“ afk, and to take a final leave of you in this world, 
“ Tell me truly then, as you fhall anfwer it hereafter, 
« if you have feduced this lady under falfe appearances, 
“ or have fallen into guilt by the temptations of a wan- 
« ton?” J fhall anfwer you prefently, faid Wilfon ; but 
firft I have a queftion for You. Am I difcovered to 
her ? And does fhe know it is my wife that I am now 
fpeaking to? ‘“ No, upon my honour, the replied ; 
« her looks were fo amiable, and her behaviour to me 
« fo gentle, that I had no heart to diftrefs her. If the 
«¢ has guefled at what I am, it was only from the concern 
«© fhe faw in me, which I could not hide from her.” 
You have acted nobly then, returned Wilfon, and have 
opened my eyes at laft to fee and to admire you. And 
now, if you have patience to hear me, you fhall know all. 
He then told her of his firft mecting with this 
lady, and of every circumftance that had happened 
fince ; concluding with his determinations to leave her, 
and with a thoufand promifes of fidelity to his wife, if 
fhe generoufly confented, after what had happened, to 
receive him as a hufband—* She muft confent, cried Mrs. 
“ Roberts, 
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*¢ Roberts, who at that moment opened the door, and 
* burft into the room; fhe muft confent. You are her 
*« hufband and may command it. For me, madam, con- 
“ tinued fhe, turning to Mrs. Wilfon, he fhall never 
*« fee me more, I have injured you through ignorance, 
** but will atone for it to the utmoft. He is your Huf- 
« band, madam, and you mutt receive him. I have lif 
* tened to what has paffed, and am now here to join my 
“ entreaties with his, that you may be happy for ever.” 

To relate all that was faid upon this occafion would 
be to extend my ftory to another paper. Wilfon was all 
fubmiffion and acknowledgment; the wife cried and 
doubted, and the widow vowed an eternal feparation. 
To be as fhort as poflible, the harmony of the married 
couple was fixed from that day. The widow was hand- 
fomely provided for, and her child, at the requeft of Mrs. 
Wilfon,taken home to her own houfe; where at the end of 
a year fhe was fo happy; after all her diftreffes, as to prefent 
him with a fifter, with whom he is to divide his father’s 
fortune. His mother retired into the country, and, two 
years after, was married to a gentleman of great worth ; 
to whom, on his firft propofals to her, fhe related every 
circumftance of her ftory. The boy pays her a vifit every 
year, and is now with his fifter upon one of thefe vifits. 
Mr. Wilfon is perfectly happy in his wife, and has fent 
me, in his own hand, this moral to his ftory : 

« TuaT though prudence and generofity may not 
«< always be fufficient to hold the heart of a hufband, yet 
‘* a conftant perfeverance in them will, one time or other, 
*« moft certainly regain it. 
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